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of Saxony was utterly inconsolable, and would for
several days walk about his palace like a distracted
man, crying the saviour of Germany was lost, the
refuge of abused princes was gone, the soul of the
war was dead; and from that hour was so hopeless
of outliving the war, that he sought to make peace
with the emperor.

Three days after this mournful victory, the Sax-
ons recovered the town of Leipsic by stratagem.

The duke of Saxony's forces lay at Torgau, and
perceiving the confusion the imperialists were in at
the news of the overthrow of their army, they re-
solved to attempt the recovery of the town. They
sent about twenty scattering troopers, who, pre-
tending themselves to be imperialists fled from the
battle, were let in one by one, and still, as they
came in, they stayed at the court of guard in the
port, entertaining the soldiers with discourse about
the fight, and how they escaped, and the like; till
the whole number being got in, at a watchword,
they fell on the guard, and cut them all in pieces;
and immediately opening the gates to three troops
of Saxon horse, the town was taken in a moment

It was a welcome surprise to me, for I was at
liberty of course; and the war being now on an-
other foot, as I thought, and the king dead, I re-
solved to quit the service.

I had sent my man, as I have already noted, into
England, in order to bring over the troops my
father had raised for the king of Sweden. He ex-
ecuted his commission so well, that he landed with
five troops at Embden, in very good condition; and
orders were sent them by the king, to join the duke
of Lunenberg's army; which they did at the siege
of Boxtude, in Lower Saxony.

Here, by long and very sharp service, they were
most of them cut off, and though they were several